



Thetragedie 

IwUlpcrformeittoinfranchifc)^ou. 

Meatie time this deepe difgracc m brotherhood, 

7‘ouchcs me deeper then you can ‘ 

fU, 1 know it pleafeth neither of vs well* 

G/tf.^cU,your imprilbnment ftiall not be long, 

iwilideliueryoujorlieforyou, 

Go trea^the path,that thou flialtnere returne. 

Simple plaine Clarcnccj/do loiie thee to, 

r hat I wiU toortly fend thy foule to heauen,^ 

If hcauen will take the prefent at our ^ 

Well are you welcome to this open aiie, 

HowhatLyoutI/>Wfhipbrooktimprifonment ? 

Hali With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners mult^ 

But 1 /hall Hue my Lord to giue them thankes. 

That were the caufeof itiy impriionmcnt, 

G/o. No doubt, no doubf,and fo lhall Clarence too, 

F or they that were your enemies arc his, 

A nd haue preuaild as much on him as you, 
HlM^^epithethattheB 
While Kites and Buzars prey athbcrtic. 

G/o. What newes abroad ? , . 

No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home s 
Tnc King is fickly,weakc aud melancholy, 

And his Phifitiansfcarc him mightily. 

G/o.Now by Saint Paul this newes »s bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an euil diet long, 

And ouermuchconfumed his royall perfon, 

yis very greeuous to be^thought vpon. 

Whatjisheinhisbed/ . 

qf^Gocyou before, and I will follow you/ Extt Haft* 

HccannotliueIhope,andmuftnotdic ^ 

Till George be packt with pofl horfe vp to heauen. 

/Ic'in to vrffe his hatted more to Clarence, W 
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of Richard the third. 

With lyes W'cll fteeld with weightiearguoients. 

And if I faylc not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day toliue: 

Which doncjGod take K. Edward to his mercy, 
Andlcauctheworldfor'ractobuirellin: ^ 

For then /Ic marry Warwicksyoungeft daughter. 

What thaugh J kild her husband and her father. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is fo become hir husband and her father 
The which will /, not all fo much for louc, 

As for another fecret dole intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my horfe to market : 

j - Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill lilies and|raignes, 

When they arc gone,then muft I count my gaincs, £xft» 
Enter hadj tyfnncy with the hearfe of Harry the 
~Ladj Anne. Set down,fct do wnc your honourable Lordpi 
/f honour may be fhrovvdcd in a hearfe 
ff'hileft I a while obfequioufly lament 
Thevntiniely fallofvcrtuous Lancafter. 

Poore kci-cold figureofa holy King, 

Pale alhesofthchoufeofLancafler, 

' 7'hou bloodies remnant of tliat royal blood, 

3e it lawfull that /inuocatc thy glioft, 

To heare the lamentations of poorc Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred fonne, 

Stabd by the fclfefame hands that made thefe holes: 

Loe, in rbofewindowes that Let foorth thy life, ^ 

I powre the hclpclcflc balmc of my poore eyes, ■ ’ 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart that had the heart to do if, 

« • More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death'of thee : 

Then /can wifti to adders, fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing thatliucs^ 

/f cucrhehauechild,abortiucbcif. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought io light s 
Wliofe vgly and vnnaturall afpeff 
May fright the hopcfull mother at the view,’ 




